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consistent with fidelity to its meaning ; to ease it, as
far as possible, from notes and encumbrances ; and to
accompany it for the first time with those poems from
Dante's own lyrical series which have reference to its
events, as well as with such native commentary (so to
speak) as might be afforded by the writings of those
with whom its author was at that time in familiar inter-
course. Not chiefly to Dante, then, of whom so much
is known to all or may readily be found written, but to
the various other members of his circle, these few pages
should be devoted.

It may be noted here, however, how necessary a
knowledge of the Vita Nuova is to the full comprehen-
sion of the part borne by Beatrice in the Commedia.
Moreover, it is only from the perusal of its earliest and
then undivulged self-communings that we can divine the
whole bitterness of wrong to such a soul as Dante's, its
poignant sense of abandonment, or its deep and jealous
refuge in memory. Above all, it is here that we find the
first manifestations of that wisdom of obedience, that
natural breath of duty, which afterwards, in the Com-
media, lifted up a mighty voice for warning and testi-
mony. Throughout the Vita Nuova there is a strain
like the first falling murmur which reaches the ear in
some remote meadow, and prepares us to look upon
the sea.

Boccaccio, in his ' Life of Dante/ tells us that the
great poet, in later life, was ashamed of this work of his
youth. Such a statement hardly seems reconcilable
with the allusions to it made or implied in the Corn-
media ; but it is true that the Vita Nuova is a book
which only youth could have produced, and which must
chiefly remain sacred to the young ; to each of whom
the figure of Beatrice, less lifelike than lovelike, will
seem the friend of his own he^rt. Nor is this, perhaps,
its least praise. To tax its author with effeminacy on
account of the extreme sensitiveness evinced by this
narrative of his love, would be manifestly unjust, when
we find that, though love alone is the theme of the Vita
Niwva, war already ranked among its author's ex-